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BothwelL                             Hold your peace ;

I would not yet it were to do ; I have
An outgate any way whereby to pass,
As ye shall know, and soon.   Trouble me not.

Argyle.    My lords, ye have heard how to the indict-
ment read

The accused who stands at his own instance here
Returns his plea of guiltless; and thereon
The accuser next invoked to approve his charge,
Nor answering nor appearing, leaves no cause
For us to judge; but here in his default
Is risen his servant to sustain his part
And unawares among us unrequired
Take up this charge here fallen, or stretch at least
Some form across of pretext wide enough
To cover with excuse this lack of charge,
Which else might seem with emptiness of cause
To mock your judgments; wherefore, if ye will,
He stands to plead before us.

Caithness.                              We are content.

Robert Cunningham.    My lords, I am here but in

my master's name,

The earl of Lennox, to declare what cause
This day constrains his absence ; which in brief
Is first the brief time given for so great work,
Next that he stands now naked of his friends
And fellowship of servants to maintain
His honour with the surety of his life;
And having help of no friend but himself,
He hath laid on me commandment to desire